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a good word to say for them. Europe is given over to war.
" A million of regimented assassins, rushing from one end of
Europe to the other, practise murder and brigandage with
discipline, to gain their bread, because they have no more
honest means."x Further wanderings bring Pangloss, Candide,
and Martin, after going round the world, to Dieppe, from
which they take a Dutch ship for England. When just outside
Portsmouth they see an extraordinary scene, the execution of
Admiral Byng (March 14,1757) on account of his unsuccessful
action off Minorca.
"Ah, Pangloss! Pangloss! Ah, Martin, Martin! Ah, my
dear Cun^gonde! What is going on there? " said Candide on the
Dutch vessel.
" Something very mad and very abominable," replied Martin.
" You know England; are they as mad there as in France? "
" It is another sort of madness," said Martin. " You are aware
that these two nations are at war for some acres of snow in Canada,
and that they spend on that war far more than all Canada is
worth. To tell you precisely whether there are more people to
shut up in one country than in another, is what my feeble powers
of perception do not permit me; I know only that in general the
people whom we are going to see are very atrabiliar."
Thus speaking, they landed at Portsmouth. A multitude of
people covered the shore, and looked attentively at a rather big
man who was on his knees, blindfolded, on the deck of one of the
vessels of the fleet. Four soldiers posted opposite this man each
shot three bullets into his skull in the most peaceful manner
imaginable; and the whole assembly went home extremely
satisfied.
""What then is all this? " said Candide; " and what demon
exercises his empire everywhere? " He inquired who was the
big man who had just been so ceremoniously killed. " He is an
admiral*" somebody answered. " And why kill this admiral? "
" It is," said one, " because he has not had enough people killed;
he engaged in battle with a French admiral, and it has been found
that he was not sufficiently dose to him." " But," said Candide,
" the French admiral was as far from the English admiral as
1 Voltaire, Candide, Chapters IV, XX.